IRAN  EMANCIPATES

related to government officials, the degree of such relation-
ships, and what they taught!

Another matter of deep significance concerned the men.
The cult of the Pahlevi cap had to be seen to be believed,
for Riza twice conjured the impossible out of the hat.
Some years ago he decreed that his citizens should wear
a peaked affair, like a French kipi, but taller, to be called
by his family name. They did. It was. Bold move
towards national discipline, it succeeded through the drive
of petty officials, at last paid and anxious to please the new
master. Everywhere reigned the Pahlevi cap, indoors
and out, crowning the heads of all good citizens, even as
their Shah himself was crowned. Prince and peasant,
chauffeur and loafer, man and boy, wore the badge of the
nation, day in, day out. The butler waited at table in
one. He said good night and arrived the next morning
still wearing it. Rumour has it that a European, soliciting
the Shah for some concession or other, sought to curry
favour by appearing before him in a Pahlevi cap, a gesture
that was not appreciated.

Until 1935, cocked on one side and in all stages of
dilapidation, the Pahlevi cap proclaimed good Iranians
from pram to Paradise, from childhood to chatterbox.
Black ones predominated, with deadmouse grey a good
second. One thing against them was that although Moslems
must cover their heads when at prayer, they may wear
nothing to shade their eyes from the light of Heaven.
During his daily devotions therefore, the Iranian Moslem
was forced to find some other form of head covering, or
to turn the nuisance back to front.

Discipline and unity at last assured, in the floral June
setting of 1935 Iran took off her national cap to posterity.
The Shah deemed his people ready for a more western
policy, expressing the wish that European hats be worn.
For those who had spent years learning to jam Pahlevis
on thick unwilling heads, the shock was severe. But,
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